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PREFACE 

The selections for a school reading book should not be chosen 
exclusively for any special class of children. The aim should 
be general instead of particular. In the preparation of this 
little volume,' therefore, an effort has been made, by varying 
the material, to reach the diversified interests of children. 

In the belief that children should early recognize the Bible 
as a great source of literature, several Bible stories have been 
introduced, and this feature has been continued in other volumes 
of the series. Lessons intended to develop and strengthen the 
noblest and best ideas of life and conduct, as well as to im- 
part useful knowledge, compose no small portion of the book. 
The interest with which the pupils will read any selection 
must depend chiefly upon the manner in which the teacher 
presents the subject^ nevertheless, it is believed that the qual- 
ity of "the selections will go far toward relieving the teacher of 
undue effort. 

, Jn the preparation of this series of readers, valuable counsel 
and assistance have been given me by many friendly educators 
and ' those in authority. I am especially indebted to the Rt. 
Rev.' John Lancaster Spalding of Peoria, for advice and en- 
couragement in the inception and planning of the work ; also 
to the Et. Rev. James McGolrick of Duluth, Minnesota, to the 
Rt. Rev. A. F. Schinner of Superior, Wisconsin, and to other 
prelates and clergy who have graciously assisted me in various 
ways. Many thanks, too, for kindly suggestions and criticisms, 
are due to numerous friends among those patient and inspiring 

educators — the Sisters. 

MARY E. DOYLE. 
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THE FOXES 




wild 


bushy scent 


yelps 


thick 


brushes keen 


family 



One, two, three. 

What do you see ? 

I see some dogs. 

Oh, no, these are not 

They are foxes. 

They look very mii 
dogs. We might call t 
dogs. r 

They have soft thick fur and long bushy tails. 

Their tails are sometimes called brushes. 

They are very pretty. 

The mother fox puts her tail around the 
cub, or baby fox, to keep it warm. 

The fox lives in a hole in the ground. This 
hole is its house. 

If it cannot find a hole, it will dig one. 
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6 SECOND YEAR 

The fox does much of its work at night. 

It can see and hear well. 

Its scent is very keen. 

The fox yelps and barks like a dog. 

It belongs to the dog family. 





MR. FOX 




fruit 


often heard 


color 


vegetables 


starves easy 


any 



Mr. Fox likes good things ' 

He eats hens and little b 

He likes eggs, too. 

Some foxes eat fruit. 

Sometimes they eat ripe 
vegetables. 

Mr. Fox is very sly. -^f^/ 

He can run very fast. 

He does not like men. 

Men often set traps to catch him. 

The traps are often set near his hole in the 
ground. 

The fox seems to know when a trap is set. 
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SECOND YEAR 7 

He will not conje out of his hole for days. 
He will stay in it till he almost starves. 
Have you ever seen a fox ? 
If not, you have seen his pretty, soft fur 
in winter. Many people like to wear it. 
I once saw a red fox. 



There are gray foxes and blacli foxes, too. 

The ^ color of the fox sometimes helps him 
when he is hunted. 

If he is of the color of red leaves or gray 
logs, it is not so easy for men to see him in 
the woods. 
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Do you like our picture ? 

Grandma took us to sit for it last summer. 

Cherries were ripe then. 
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Lee, Ohio, Sept. 29, 1908. 
Dear Grandma, 

We have been wishing that you 

would come to visit us. 
Mother and father are very busy. 
Father is taking care of the apples, the plums, 

and the pears. 
The ground is almost covered with fruit. 
Mother is canning peaches. Some are for you. 
We are tired of picking fruit, but mother can't 

make jelly if we don't help her. 
Do come to see us, Gi^ndma. 
We have asters of nearly every color. 
The roadside is yellow with goldenrod. 
The old trees look like large flowers. 
Oh, we almost forgot to tell you that the sly 

old fox came last night. 
Mother and father send their love, and we 

send two big kisses. 
When you come we'll give you more. 
From your little grandchildren, 

Mary and Ned. 
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THE FOX AND THE CROW 

piece flatter beautiful opened 

cheese picking heard mouth* 

A fox was very hungry one day. 

He looked about and saw a big crow sitting 
in a tree. 

The crow had a piece of cheese. 

The fox began to think of ways by which 
he could get the cheese. 

'*I have it now," said the fox* 

^'Fll flatter the crow. 

'' I'll tell her how tine she looks/' 

Then the fox began. 

'' You are a beautiful bird, dear crow. 

'' What fine black feathers you have 1 

'' They are beautiful. 

** How they please my eyes ! 

*' I have never heard you sing. 

" A song from one like you must be very 
beautiful. 

*' May I not hear you sing? '^ 
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SECOND YEAR 11 

Flattered by what the fox had said, the 
crow opened her mouth to sing. 

" Caw, caw/' began the crow. '' Caw, caw! " 

The cheese fell to the ground. 

This was just what the fox wanted. 

Picking it up, he ran away. 

The crow was still singing, but the fox did 
not hear her. 

The sly old fox was eating the cheese. 





THE GREEDY DOG 




stolen 


cross shadow 


meal 


neighbor 


clear snatch 


better 



A hungry dog had stolen a piece of meat 
from a neighbor. 

On running away with it he came to a river 
which he had to cross. 

The sun was bright. 

The water was clear. 

The dog looked down into the water. 

He saw his own shadow. 
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He thought that it was another dog with a 
large piece of meat in his mouth. 

'' What a fine meal that piece of meat would 
make ! 

** It looks better than mine. 

•'^'11 get it/' 

He opened his mouth and tried to snatch 
at his shadow. As he did so he dropped the 
piece he had. 

It fell into the water where he could not 
get it again. 

He had now lost all. 
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THE CROW AND THE PITCHER 
dead field beak break 

thirst pitcher reach stones 

A crow was nearly dead with thirst. 

As he was flying over a field, he saw a 
pitcher. 

He flew down to see if there was any water 
in it. 

There was a 
very little left 
for him. 

He put his 
beak into, the 
mouth of the 
pitcher, but he 
could not reach 
the water. 

What to do he 
did not know. 

''It I break 
the pitcher, the water will run out,'' said he. 

'' I'll try again." 
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14 SECOND YEAE 

Try, try as he might, he could not reach 
the water. 

'' There is water in the pitcher, and there 
must be some way to get it," said the crow. 

Looking around, he saw some small stones. 

**I know,'' said he. '*ril drop one of these 
stones into the pitcher.'' 

So he took a small stone in his beak and 
dropped it into the pitcher. 

He took another and dropped it into the 
pitcher. Then he took another and dropped 
it into the pitcher. 

The water was now coming up a little, but 
still he could not reach it. % 

Away he flew for another stone. 

He dropped this into the pitcher. He took 
another stone and dropped it into the pitcher. 

At last his beak could reach the water, and 
he drank until his thirst was gone. 

As he flew away he said, '* There is always 
a way if one will try. 

*'I know the wise saying, 'Where there's 
a will there's a way,' is right." 
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WINTER TIME IS NEAR 

ahead storms withered 

leads whir lonesome 

The birds are going south ; 

One always flies ahead ; 
He leads them from the cold 

And storms, my mother said. 

The whir, whir of their wings 

I like so well to hear, — 
The birds are going south, 

The winter time is near. 

The leaves are falling, too. 
In heaps of brown and gold ; 

The flowers that were so bright 
Are withered now and old. 

At night, when safe in bed, 
The lonesome wind I hear, 

I cover up my head ; 
For winter time is near. 

— Hope Willis in " The Ave Maria.^ 
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DAME SWALLOW 



swallow prattles gossips 

chatterbox throng boasts 

Dame Swallow is a chatterbox ; 

She prattles all day long. 
Wherever neighbors meet in flocks 

^he loves to join the throng. 

She gossips with the birds around 

And boasts about her nest ; 
No other home like hers is found, 

Her mate, her eggs are best. 
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THE BLIND MAN AND THE LAME MAN 

talking blind done started 

city safety tired should 



On^ day a blind man and a lame man 
were talking. 

**How I should like to go to the city/' said 
the lame man. 

*' Yes, and I, too, should like to go,'' said 
the blind man. 

CATH. READERS — 2d YR. — 2 
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18 SECOND YEAR 

" I cannot go/' said he. 

'.' I cannot see, and it isn't safe for me to go 
far from here. 

**If Ido, I get lost." 

" You cannot see and I cannot walk, so I 
think we shall have to stay where we are," 
said the lame man. 

*' Well," said the blind man, **let us try to 
help each other." 

** How can we do that ? 

'' You know I cannot walk," said the lame 
man. 

''Well, ril be your feet and you can be my 
eyes," said the blind man. 

" How can that be done? " 

"FU carry you on my back and you can 
tell me where to go. 

^' In this way you'll not get tired and I'll 
not get lost." 

How happy the men were now. By helping 
each other in this way they could go to the city. 

The two men started, and it is said that 
they reached the city in safety. 
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THE NAUGHTY CHICKEN 

brood drowned under learned 

believe scratching naughty lesson 

A little chicken saw a duck in the brook 
one day. 

It was a mother duck with her brood swim- 
ming in the water. 

The little chicken asked her mother if she 
might go into the brook to swim. 

'* Oh no," said the mother hen, '' your feet 
were not made for swimming. 

'' They were made only for walking." 

Then the chicken began to peep and cry 
when her mother would not let her go to 
swim. 

The little chicken did not believe her mother. 

She said to herself that she could swim as 
well as the duck. 

She knew she could go and not be 
drowned. 

While her mother was scratching the ground, 
the naughty chicken went into the brook. 
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She did not have time to peep before her 
head was under the water. 

A kind boy, playing near, pulled her out. 

Mother hen flew to her. 

**Now, my little chick," said she, '' I hope 
you have learned a lesson. Mothers always 
know what is best for children. 

" We must learn, too, that every one cannot 
always do what he sees his brother doing." 
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THE CHICKENS 




queer 


shrug . grief 


gravel 


squirm 


sigh faint 


breakfast 



Said the first little chicken, 
With a queer little squirm: 

'' I wish I could find 
A fat little worm ! " 



Said the next little chicken, 
With -an odd little shrug: 

" I wish I could find 
A fat little bug!'' 



Said the third little chiclren, 
With a small sigh of grief : 

** I wish I could find 
3 leaf!'' 



Said the fourth little chicken 
With a faint little moan : 

" I wish I could find 
A wee gravel stone! " 
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" Now see here ! '' said the mother, 
, From the green garden patch, 
" If you want any breakfast, 
Just come here and scratch ! '^ 



FRISKY 



hollow during knock ripen room 
year rattling busy hardly ready 

Frisky lived in a hole in a hollow tree. 

In the fall of the 
year he worked 
very hard. 

He had to get 
his house ready 
for winter. 

He worked from 
morning till night 
to make it warm. 

When this was 
done, he began to 
gather nuts to eat during the long winter. 
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SECOND YEAR 23 

** 1 must work while it is pleasant/^ said he. 

One night, as he stopped work, Mr. Frost 
and Mr. Wind called to see him. 

**We hear that you are very tired, Frisky, 
and we have come to help you." 

" My friends, you are very kind. 

'' I shall thank you for what you do. 

** It takes a long time to get ready for win- 
ter when one has to work alone." 

*^Well," said Mr. Frost, ^a^l ripen the 
nuts for you." 

'' And ril knock them down," said Mr. Wind. 

** You are very kind, indeed," said Frisky. 

It was not long before Mr. Frost was at 
work. Mr. Wind soon took hold of the trees. 

He shook them so hard that the nuts came 
rattling down to the ground. 

Then for days Frisky was busy. He piled 
his house full of brown nuts. 

He had hardly room to get in. 

Do you think Frisky sat at home now ? 

No, he thought of his brothers and sisters 
in the woods. What do you think he did ? 
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THE WISE LITTLE SQUIRREL 

weather scant shelf bleak 

wonder core warm blithe 

Small as he is, he knows he may want, 
In the bleak winter weather when food is 

scant, 
So he finds a hole in an old tree's core, 
And there makes his nest, and lays up his 

store. 
When cold winter comes, and the trees are 

bare, 
When the white snow is falling, and keen 

is the air, 
He heeds it not as he sits by himself, 
In hia warm little nest, with his nuts on 

his shelf. 
Oh, wise little squirrel ! no wonder that he 
In the green summer woods is as blithe as 

can be. 

— Maby Ho WITT. 
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SOLOMON'S TEMPLE 

Solomon built overseers worship 

Jerusalem thousands polished timber 



A temple is a house in which to pray. It 
is a great church where people may go to wor- 
ship God. 

Temples are often very beautiful. Some- 
times they are as beautiful on the outside as 
they are on the inside. 

A long time ago there was a great king 
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named Solomon. He built a temple to the 
Lord. 

He built it in the great city of Jerusalem. 

Solomon brought men from all the country 
around to build his temple. A great many 
men were needed to work upon it. 

Some of these men were sent into the woods 
to cut down the trees. 

Some were busy bringing the timber to the 
ground on which the temple was built 

Others were sent away to get the stone. 

The stones were cut and polished, and it 
took many men to do this work. 

Solomon said that no iron tool should be 
heard while the workmen were building the 
temple. 

Every piece of wood and stone had to be 
cut and shaped so that it could be put in its 
place without hammer or ax. 

Besides the thousands of workmen, there 
were many others who were called overseers. 
These were to look after the workmen and see 
that all the work was done right. 
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Inside of the temple everything was made 
"beautiful with gold. Even some of the nails 
were made of gold. The walls were also 
overlaid with gold. 

What a beautiful temple this must have 
been ! 

TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE STAR 

twinkle diamond curtains eye 

above glorious world dew 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star! 
How I wonder what you are, 
Up above the world so high. 
Like a diamond in the sky. 

When the glorious sun is set, 
When the grass with dew is wet, 
Then you show your little light, 
Twinkle, twinkle all the night. 

In the dark-blue sky you keep, 
And often through my curtains peep, 
For you never shut your eye, 
Till the sun is in the sky. 
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DAINTY MILKWEED BABIES 

dainty wrapped rocked darlings 

cradles folded Nature secret 



Dainty milkweed babies, 
Wrapped in cradles green, 

Rocked by Mother Nature, 
Fed by hands unseen. 

Brown coats have the darlings. 

Slips of milky white ; 
And wings — but that's a secret, 

They're folded out of sight. 
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JOSEPH 

Joseph dream watching dislike 

Jacob coat eleven wrong 

How many brothers have you? 

Little Joseph had eleven brothers. 

Joseph's father, Jacob, loved Joseph more 
than any other of his boys. 

He loved him so much that he gave him a 
coat of many colors. 

This made Joseph's brothers dislike him. 

One day, while they were watching the 
sheep, his brothers did something wrong. 

Joseph told his father of what the brothers 
had done. 

At another time he told of a dream which 
he had had. 

When the brothers heard him tell this 
dream, they said, '*He thinks that some day 
he will be our king.'' 

After that they disliked him more than 
before. 
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WHAT JOSEPH'S BROTHERS DID 

wicked grassy camels Egypt 

owned pieces spices silver 



Then Joseph's brothers did a wicked thing. 

In those times many people made their 
living by keeping sheep. 

The sheep fed here and there on the grassy 
hills. Some one watched them all the time 
to keep them from getting lost. 

Jacob owned a great many sheep, and his 
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ten sons who were older than Joseph had to 
watch them. 

One day, when Joseph went to the fields, 
his brothers took his coat away from him. 

They then put him in a pit. 

Soon some men came along with a number 
of camels. They were carrying spices and 
fruits into Egypt to sell there. 

Joseph's brothers then went to the pit and 
took him out. 

They led him to the place where the strange 
men were resting with their camels. 

They sold their brother Joseph to these 
men for twenty pieces of silver. 



JOSEPH IN EGYPT 

bought prison wasted manage 

plenty meant servants carriage 

The men who bought Joseph took him into 
Egypt, but they did not keep him long. 
They sold him there to a very rich man. 
Joseph did everything that he was told 
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to do. His master liked him well, and made 
him overseer in his house. 

One day the master was told that Joseph 
had done something wicked. 

This was not true, but the master believed 
the story and put Joseph in prison. 



Joseph could tell what dreams meant. 
While in prison he told some of the men who 
were with him what their dreams meant. 

One night the king of Egypt had a dream, 

OATH. READERS — 2d TR. — 3 
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He sent for all the wise men in the country 
and bade them tell him what it meant. 

Not one of them could do this. 

Then one of the men who had been in 
prison told the king about Joseph. 

So the king sent for Joseph and told him 
what he had dreamed. 

''Now tell me what it means," he said. 

*'It means this/' said Joseph. '* For seven 
years there will be plenty of food in Egypt. 

''Then there will be seven years in which 
little food will grow. 

"Now you should have a wise man to man- 
age things for you. 

" In the seven years of plenty he should 
lay up food enough for the seven years of 
wanf 

The king of Egypt was much pleased with 
what Joseph told him. 

He was so much pleased that he set Joseph 
free. He made him ruler next to himself of 
all the land of Egypt. 

The king gave Joseph a beautiful ring. 
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He also dressed him in a beautiful cloak, and 
put a chain of gold around his neck. 

He said that whenever Joseph went out to 
ride, servants should run before his carriage. 
They should tell the people that he was 
coming. 

The king did even more than this for 
Joseph. He found a good wife for him. He 
gave him a beautiful home. 

And Joseph was never idle. 

He went through all the land of Egypt. 
He saw that no food was wasted. 

He gave orders that as much food as could 
be spared should be put into storehouses. 

At the end of seven years the storehouses 
were full of food. 



JOSEPH AND BENJAMIN 

buy . charge youngest feast 

remember only ordered palace 

At last the seven years of plenty were over. 
Then the corn crop failed. 
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In the country where Joseph's father lived 
there was no corn. 

Joseph's father, Jacob, heard that there 
was plenty of it in Egypt. 

So he sent ten of his sons to that country 
to buy com. 

You will remember that Joseph had charge 
of the storehouses there. 

When his brothers came and asked him to 
sell them some corn, they did not know him. 

But he knew them well. He sold them the 
com ; but when they were about to go home, 
he put one of them in prison. 

He told the others that he would set this 
brother free if they would bring to him their 
youngest brother, Benjamin. 

Benjamin was only a little boy, and their 
father had kept him at home. 

When the nine brothers reached home they 
told their father what they had been ordered 
to do. 

He cried, and said that he had lost two of his 
sons, and he would not let the youngest go. 
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Very soon all the corn was eaten, and 
Jacob had to send his sons for more. 

He did not wish to let Benjamin go with 
them. But he knew there was no other way. 

Joseph was glad to see little Benjamin. 

He set free the brother that had been kept 
in prison. Then he made a feast for all of 
them at his palace. 
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JOSEPH AND HIS FATHER 

costly sorry serve hundred 

surprised sorrow peace thirty 

When the brothers were ready to go home, 
Joseph told a servaut to put a costly cup in 
little Benjamin's sack of com. 

The brothers did not know this. They 
started, but had not gone far before the 
servant came after them. 

He asked them to give him the cup they 
had stolen from his master. 

They said that they had not taken any 
cup, and went back to tell Joseph. 

He told the servant to look in every sack 
and see what he could find. 

The cup was found in Benjamin's sack. 

The brothers were surprised and very 
sorry. They told Joseph that they would be 
his slaves if he would set Benjamin free. 

*' Our father is very old,'' they said. 
''If we go back without Benjamin, he will 
die of sorrow. 
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"Let little Benjamin go home and all 
the rest of us will stay and serve you/' 

Now Joseph knew that his brothers were 
no longer wicked and so told them who 
he was. 

He gave them presents and sent them to 
their home, saying, '* Bring my father to me.'' 

Jacob was very happy when his sons came 
home and told him about their lost brother. 
He made ready at once to take all his 
family to Egypt 

When Joseph heard that his father was 
coming, he went a long way to meet him. 

When he saw his father, he fell upon 
his neck and cried for joy. 

"Now I die in peace," said Jacob; for he 
was then a hundred and thirty years old. 



"The king therefore said to Joseph: Thy 
father and thy brethren are come to thee : 

"The land of Egypt is before thee: make 
them dwell in the best place, and give 
them the land of Gessen.^^ — G-en. xlvii. 6, 6. 
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THANKSGIVING SONG 

harshest threshed drawn crib 

wheat barley barreled nigh 
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THE SPIDER 




silky 


bushes toward 


bridge 


spinners 


fastens strikes 


floats 



I am a spider. 

I belong to a family of spinners. 
We spin fine silky threads. 
Ton can hardly see them. 
You haven't as many eyes as I. 
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You have seen some of our family before. 

Some of us live on the ground, some live in 
the house. 

While some of us live in trees, others live 
on the water. 

Some of us float in the air. 

Have you seen a spider sailing in the air ? 

How can it do this ? 

Well, it spins silky threads, and from these 
threads it makes a web. 

The spider fastens its silky thread to some- 
thing. 

The wind blows and carries the thread far 
out in a long loop. 

This loop floats toward where the spider 
wishes to go* 

When it strikes, the spider fastens the 
thread, pulls it tight, and thus has a bridge 
on which it can cross. 

The spider often cuts its thread and swings 
in the air. 

Have you never seen these silky threads 
on bushes? 
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THE WIND 




across 


different skirts 


push 


ladies 


yourself beast 


strong 



I saw you toss the kites on high 
And blow the birds across the sky ; 
And all around I heard you pass, 
Like ladies' skirts across the grass — 

wind, a-blowing all day long ! 

wind, that sings so loud a song I 

I saw the different things you did, 
But always you yourself you hid. 
I felt you push, I heard you call, 
I could not see yourself at all. 

you that are so strong and cold, 
blower, are you young or old ? 
Are you a beast of field or tree, 
Or just a stronger child than me ? 

wind, a-blowing all day long ! 

wind, that sings so loud a song ! 

— R. L. Stevenson. 
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ROBERT BRUCE AND THE SPIDER 

climbing passed beam kingdom 

silken story moving enemies 



Here is the story of a king who learned 
a lesson from a spider. 

This king's name was Robert Bruce. 

He was a good king. His people loved 
him, but men from another country were 
trying to take his kingdom from him. 

There was a battle, and Bruce and his men 
lost the fight. 
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They tried once more, and again they lost. 
Bruce had to hide himself from his enemies. 

One day he hid in a barn. He was not 
happy. ''What is the use of trying?" he 
thought. ''I will give up. I will fight no 
more." 

As he sat thinking, a spider fell to the 
ground before him. 

Bruce watched it. Before long he saw it 
climbing up one of its long silken threads. 
He wondered where it was going. 

Before it reached the beam overhead the 
thread broke. Down the spider came again. 

Still the king watched. A few moments 
passed and again the spider was moving on 
its way upward. 

''This time he'll reach it,'' thought the 
king. 

Just a little while and the spider had once 
more fallen to the floor. 

"Poor thing," said Bruce; "I should think 
it would get tired." He could not take his 
eyes from the spider. He watched it a long 
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time. How hard it worked I It seemed to 
say, '' I will try again." 

Little by little it climbed. Every now and 
then, it stopped as if to rest. 

At last, to the king's surprise, it reached 
the beam. 

''Little spider," said Robert Bruce, ''you 
have helped me. I, too, will try again." 

He tried again, and this time he won the 
fight 

LAZY PUSSY 

pur crumbs nibbled instead 

scatter perched toes pulled 

Puss was a lazy cat. She was so lazy that 
she did not seem to see, hear, or feel. 

She would sit in the sun and pur and pur 
all day long. 

The children would scatter leaves over her 
back. They would throw crumbs at her. She 
would not move. 

Sometimes the singing birds came and 
perched on her ears. 
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Her ear would fall over a little, but Puss 
did not mind. 

She would sit there by the hour, and 
doze and pur. 

Often the rats and mice came out for a 
fine meal. 

They nibbled at her toes. They pulled her 
tail. They scratched her nose. 

She did not seem to care. 

Many days passed, and the rats and mice 
became more bold than ever. 

They now ran up her back, and boldly 
made a swing of her tail. 

The birds, too, became more bold. They 
pecked her back and flew at her eyes. 

The servants of the house disliked her. 

They said she was a good-for-nothing cat. 

Instead of keeping the rats and mice 
away she brought them to the place. 

Puss heard the servants talking and did 
not like the name they called her. 

She said to herself, **This will never do, 
for everything should be of some use. 
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" Good-for-nothing will not be my name." 
Puss went to work the next day, but she 

had sat idle so long that she was not able 

to do much. 

She tried hard every day, and it was not 

long before she heard the servants say, ''Puss 

is the best cat we ever had." 

*' Whene'er a task is set for you, 

Don't idly sit and view it ; 
Nor be content to wish it done ; — 

Begin at once and do it/' 
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THE CITY MOUSE AND THE COUNTRY 
MOUSE 

friendly bower grudge timid 

bread toads stocks furry 



The city mouse lives in a house ; — 
The garden mouse lives in a bower, 

He's friendly with the frogs and toads, 
And sees the pretty plants in flower. 

The city mouse eats bread and cheese ; — 
The garden mouse eats w^hat he can ; 

We will not grudge him seeds and stocks, 
Poor little timid furry man. 

— Christina G. Kossetti. 
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THE PALM TREE 

palm slowly baskets trunk 

admired date fibers umbrella 

The palm tree 
looks proud. 

It holds its 
head very high 
in the air. 

It does not 
like to bend. 

Men of all 
times have loved 
and admired it. 

It has been 
very useful to 
them. 

The date palm 
gives its fruit to 
be eaten raw. 

Its sap is as 
good as milk. 
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Its leaves, stems, and flowers can be used 
for food. 

Would you think it hard work to pick the 
fruit from this tree? 

Think of a man climbing a palm tree. 

He can not take hold of the leaves, for they 
are too high. 

He ties a rope around himself and the tree, 
and with its help he climbs up slowly. 

Once at the top it will be easy for him to 
pick the dates and throw them down. 

Under the tree other men will be standing 
and watching him. 

They will hold a cloth to catch the dates. 

Hats, mats, baskets, and many other things 
are made from the fibers of the palm. 

The beautiful leaves at the top of the stem 
or trunk are always green. They droop over 
and look like an umbrella. 

Tou have all heard how palm branches 
were once carried before Our Lord as he rode 
into Jerusalem. 
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STORY OP COLUMBUS 

I. My Boyhood 

carder sailor robbers harbor 

Genoa fourteen pirates attacked 

My name is Columbus, My father was 

a wool carder. 
When I was a lad 
I lived in a city 
called Genoa. 

Genoa is a 

city by the sea. 

I often stood 

and watched the 

ships sail in and 

out of the harbor. 

All the sailors 

knew me. 

They told me many strange stories of the 

lands far away. . 

I often told my father that I would be a 
sailor some day. 

I said that I would sail across the sea. 
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My father sent me away to school when I 
was ten years old. 

When I was fourteen my father gave me 
leave to go to sea. How happy I was I 

After that, I sailed on many ships. 

There were many sea robbers, or pirates, on 
the seas at that time. 

Once our ship was attacked by pirates. 
Our ship was burned, and I had to swim a 
long way to shore, 

II. What I Thought 

written waited India Moors 

laughed Marco Polo listen driven 

In the seaports we heard many stories 
about a wonderful land in the Far East. 

A man named Marco Polo had written a 
book about the strange things he had seen 
in that country. 

Wise men were beginning to believe that 
the earth must be round. They said that a 
ship might sail around it. 
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Most people laughed at that. They said 
that a ship could not sail upside down. 

They thought a ship would have to do so if 
it sailed to the other side of a round earth. 

''The earth is flat/' they said, "and if 
ships sail too far out they'll drop off." 

I read Marco Polo's book and wished that I 
could visit the country which he told about. 

That country was India. It was in the Far 
East, where fine silks were made. 

Some of these silks were brought to my 
country. They had to be carried hundreds of 
miles by camels. 

If the earth were round, why could we not 
reach the Far East by sailing west? 

I believed the earth to be round. So I 
said, ''Some day men will sail west and find 
India. 

" Ships will bring the silks of India to our 
country. That will be much better than 
carrying them on camels." 

I tried to get the people at home to help 
me fit out a ship to sail to India. 
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They thought I had lost my mind. 
I went from country to country asking for 
help, but no one would help me. 



Columbus Telling his Story to the Queen 

After a few years I went to Spain. The 
king and queen of Spain were then at war 
with a people called Moors. 

The king of Spain would not listen to me. 

The queen listened. She said : '' Wait till 
the war is over. We cannot help you until 
we have driven the Moors from Spain.'' 

So I waited and helped to fight the Moors. 
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When the war was over, three small ships 
were fitted out for me. 

After all these years of waiting, I was ready 
to try to find a new way to India. 





THE LONG VOYAGE 




voyage 


coast island 


Palos 


prove 


agreed ashore 


kneel 



Before sailing from Spain Columbus and 
his men went to church and heard Mass. 

They prayed to God to bless them on their 
long voyage across the sea. 

It was a bright summer morning when they 
sailed out from the harbor of Palos. 

How happy Columbus must have been on 
that morning! 

He would now prove that the earth is 
round. He would find a new way to India. 

It was not long before the ships were out 
of sight of land. Week after week passed 
and there was no other land to be seen. 
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The sailors began to be afraid and asked to 
go back. 

'' We shall never see land/' said they. 

Columbus did not want to go back. He 
knew that there was land to the west. If 
they kept sailing they would find it. 

His men said that they would throw him 
into the sea if he did not turn back. 

'' Sail on just three days longer, and if we 
do not see land, I'll turn back," he said. 

The sailors agreed that they would sail on 
for just three days more. 

How Columbus prayed ! 

The next day birds were seen flying not far 
from the ship. 

All day and all night the sailors watched. 

In the early morning they saw land. 

Beautiful trees and flowers were to be seen. 

Glad shouts of '' Land ! land ! land I " went 
from ship to ship. 

Columbus was now filled with joy. 

He felt sure that he had found India. 

Soon he and his men went ashore. 
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Landing of Columbus 

The first thing Columbus did when he 
reached land was to kneel down and give 
thanks to God. 

He thanked God for their safe voyage of 
many weeks. 

He then placed the flag of Spain upon the 
land he had found. 

It was an island near the coast of America. 
But Columbus thought that it was a part of 
India. 
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WHAT CAN THEY DO? 

lambkins woolly ewe beneath 

nestle nestlings dew nightly 

What can lambkins do 
All the keen night through ? 
Nestle by their woolly mother, 

The careful ewe. 

What can nestlings do 
In the nightly dew ? 
Sleep beneath their mother's wing, 

Till the day breaks anew. 

If in field or tree 
There might only be 
Such'a warm, soft sleeping place 

Found for me ! 

— Christiita G. Rossktti, 
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MOSES 



Hebrews months nurse daughter 
cruel woman maid drowned 

Ton have read how Jacob and his sons went 
into Egypt to live. They and all their chil- 
dren and grandchildren were called Hebrews. 

All went well with them in Egypt until 
there was a new king who did not like them. 

The new king set masters over them to 
make them work hard. He was cruel to them 
in many ways. 

One day he said that all the Hebrew baby 
boys must be drowned. 

About this time a little boy was born to a 
Hebrew mother. 

This poor woman feared that her child 
would be drowned. So she hid him for three 
months. 

When she could not hide him longer, she 
made a basket in which to put him. 

The basket was covered with pitch so that 
the water could not enter. 
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The poor mother laid her baby boy in this 
basket. Then she hid it in the high grass on 

the river bank. 

She sent her 
little girl Mary 
to watch the 
baby brother. 

Soon the 

king's daughter 
came down to 
bathe. 

She saw the 
basket, and sent 
her maid for 
it. The king's 
daughter took 

Painting try Ddaroche it With Q>diVQ. 

There she saw a dear little baby boy. 

She knew it belonged to a Hebrew mother 
and felt very sorry for her. 

She said she would take the baby home 
and save him. 

Just then the baby's sister came up. 
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The king's daughter asked her if she could 
find a nurse. 

She said, "Tes/^ and brought her mother. 

This little boy was named Moses, which 
means saved from water. 



THE LITTLE SEED 

In the heart of a seed, 
Buried deep, so deep, 
A dear little plant 
Lay fast asleep. 

*' Wake,'' said the sunshine, 
*' And creep to the light." 
*' Wake," said the voice 
Of the raindrops bright. 

The little plant heard. 
And rose to see 
What the beautiful 
Outside world might ba 
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THE RAINBOW 




Indians 


serpent scales 


lilies 


squaw 


warning coiled 


believe 



John White Feather and his squaw lived 
on the shore of a big lake. 

They were Indians and were much loved by 
the people who lived near. 

Every Sunday morning John White Feather 
and his squaw could be seen in their canoe. 

They would cross the lake to a little church 
where they heard mass. 
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The children loved John White Feather, for 
he told them the stories which his father had 
told him. 

One day Mary went out after it had been 
raining. Looking up, she saw a rainbow in 
the sky. She said : — 

" ' A rainbow at night 
Is a sailor's delight. 
A rainbow in the morning, 
Sailors, take warning.' 

" Oh how pretty it is ! I wonder what 
makes those beautiful colors.'' 

John White Feather was standing near 
and heard her. 

'' Oh, that is the big serpent in the sky," he 
said. '*The serpent is covered with scales. 
Those beautiful colors that you see are its 
scales. 

*'The big serpent has just coiled his scales 
against the great arch of ice. My father 
called the sky the great arch of ice. The 
serpent rubs his scales against the ice and 
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makes ice dust. This ice dust falls to earth 
and makes the snow in winter and the rain 
in summer/^ 

'' Oh, John White Feather I What a pretty 
story that is ! It is not at all like the one 
mother told us. 

'' She said some of the Indians believed that 
the flowers which wither and die here on earth 
are taken up to the happy hunting grounds. 
There they are planted again and grow more 
beautiful than on earth." 

** Yes/' said John White Feather, '' that is 
what old Nokomis told Hiawatha. 

'* Hiawatha was an Indian boy. 

*' One day he saw a rainbow. He whispered, 
* What is that, grandmother ? ' 

** The name of his grandmother was Noko- 
mis. She said, ' That is the flower garden of 
the sky. 

'' 'When the lilies on earth fade and die, 
they blossom again in the sky above us.' 

'' This is what some of the Indians used to 
believe.'' 
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THE STORY OF THE 


CAMEL 


cells stomach animal 


nostrils 


desert journey thirsty 


cushions 


until travel useful 


handsome 



I am a camel. My home is in a hot and 
sandy country called a desert. 

As you can see, I am not a very handsome 
animal; but I am useful. 

This hump on my back is only a big lump 



Digitized by 



Google 



68 SECOND YEAR 

of fat. It may be called my storehouse ; for 
I store the fat there, to be used when I need it. 

This fat keeps me alive when I have no food. 

I have another storehouse in which I carry 
water. When I drink, the water goes into 
little cells in my stomach. 

When I start on a long journey across a hot 
country, my hump should be large and fat. 
Then I can go a long time without food. 

I have gone for days without eating or 
drinking. 

The fat in the storehouse on my back kept 
me alive without food. 

The water which I had stored up in my 
stomach kept me from being very thirsty. 

Such a journey was very hard for me and 
my master. 

Once we were caught in a big storm of hot 
sand. 

I lay down and closed my nostrils to shut 
out the hot sand. 

My master lay close beside me until the 
storm was over. 
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Then we started on our journey again. 

You say that I have odd-looking feet. Yes, 
they look a little like large, flat cushions. 

Without these cushions I could not travel 
over the hot, sandy desert. 

Men could not cross the sea if there were 
no ships. If there were no camels, men could 
not cross the sandy desert. 

Camels are called the ships of the desert. 





MORE ABOUT THE CAMET. 


coarse 


cloth flesh wealthy 


couch 


litter women between 



The camel sheds its coat of hair every year. 

This hair is sometimes made into coarse 
cloth and brushes. 

The camel's flesh and milk are used for food. 

The milk when thick or sour is much liked 
by the little children of the East. 

They say it is very good, and they like it 
just as we like the milk of the cow. 
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In olden times the rich people made their 
camels look very pretty. They covered their 
backs with rich cloths and beautiful chains. 



Did you ever hear of a camel litter? 

It is a large couch or covered seat that is 
fastened on the camel's back. 

Sometimes two camels carry a litter be- 
tween them. 

Women and children and wealthy people 
ride in these litters. 
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Sometimes two cribs, or baskets, are hung 
on the back of the camel, one on each side. 

How many children ought to ride in these 
baskets, do you think ? 

Would riding in this way be fun? 

The camel can travel very far in one day. 

Some camels have been known to go as far 
as a hundred miles in a day. 

The camel was much used in the country 
where our Lord Jesus was bom. 



A REVIEW OF OLD WORDS 

It was a gray morning in autumn. When 
Mary awoke she heard the rain falling. 

''Oh,'' she cried, '*a rainy day! Isn't it 
too bad!" 

She jumped up and ran to the window. 
The rain was falling fast. 

''I believe I could cry," said Mary. ''The 
rain makes me so cross. Grandma and 
grandpa will not come to-day. They would 
be almost drowned if they traveled in this 
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rain. Brother Ned and I must stay in the 
house all day, too.'' 

With a sigh she turned from the window. 
As she did so she heard a faint call. 

" Come, Mary,'' said her nurse, ** the church 
clock says six. It is time to get up." 

*' Good morning, nurse," said Mary. ** I am 
up. Will you call Ned?" 

Then she took a cold bath. How good the 
water was ! " Maybe the plants and trees are 
glad to have a bath, too," thought Mary. 

As she dressed she sang, *'Dear angel ever 
at my side." Then she thought, ''Why, how 
cross I have been ! God gives the rain. It 
helps make the beautiful flowers grow." 

Just then she heard Ned laugh. " Ned," 
she called, "dear Ned, come here. Say your 
prayers with me this morning. Let us ask 
our Holy Motlier to keep us from being cross." 

" Are you cross, little sister? " asked Ned. 

" Not now," she laughed, as she kissed him. 

"Come to breakfast, chatterboxes," called 
mother. 
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Down they all went Mother's chair was 
near the fire. 

**How is my little daughter to-day? '' she 
asked, as Mary sat down by her. 

** You look happy, my boy/' said father, as 
Ned took his seat. 

"I am happy, father,'' said Ned, **and 
hungry, too." 

''What a friendly fire," said Mary. "It 
makes the room so bright." 

" Listen," said mother, when the meal was 
nearly over. ** I hear a carriage." 

Then the bell rang. 

"Oh, mother," said Mary, "how pleased 
you look I Have you a secret? Do tell us." 

"Let us see who has come," said mother, 
carrying her work to the pleasant sitting 
room. 

There they found May and Dan, two little 
neighbors who had come to visit. " What a 
good time we shall have ! " cried Ned, as the 
children ran off to the playroom. "What 
shall we do first?" 
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" Let me see your boat," said Dan, " while 
the girls prattle about their dolls." 

After a while they played " Going to Jeru- 
salem." Then Mary said, " Let's dress up like 
Hebrew women. May." 

She climbed on a chair and pulled down a 
big basket. She took out some silky cloth 
and dressed her little friend. 

The child waited till she was well wrapped 
up in the strange clothes. 

** She looks like an Indian squaw," said Ned. 

The girls did not like this. May almost 
cried. Then the boys were sorry. 

'' Never mind that, girls," they said. " Let's 
play we live in Egypt. You can be a proud 
queen, May. We are your servants. We 
will make a litter and carry you. Soon we 
shall journey across the desert." 

May climbed into the litter. She sat down 
on the cushions. 

Just then mother came in. Grandma and 
grandpa were with her. How glad the chil- 
dren were to see the travelers I 
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They all talked at once. After a while 
mother said, *' Come to the garden. The rain 
is over. See the sun. Nurse has set a feast 
for us in the bower.'' 

" Oh/' said Mary, '* what a happy, happy 
day, after all I '^ 



WHAT DOES LITTLE BIRDIE SAY? 
stronger flies rise limbs 



What does little birdie say. 
In her nest at peep of day? 
Let me fly, says little Birdie, 
Mother, let me fly away. 
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Birdie, rest a little longer, 
Till the little wings are stronger. 
So she rests a little longer, 
Then she flies away. 



What does little baby say 
In her bed at peep of day ? 
Baby says, like little birdie, 
Let me rise and fly away. 

Baby, sleep a little longer, 
Till the little limbs are stronger. 
If she sleeps a little longer, 
Baby, too, shall fly away. 

— Alfked Tennyson. 



Digitized by 



Google 





SECOND YEAB 


77 




DAVID, THE MUSICIAN 




shepherd 


troubled music 


classes 


enough 


psalms soothe 


divided 



Once there 
was a shepherd 
boy who became 
a great and wise 
king. 

His name was 
David. 

David's father 
had many sheep. 

When David 
was old enough, 
he took care of 

the sheep for his ^^'''^ 

father. A person who takes care of sheep 
and watches them while they feed is called a 
shepherd. 

David grew to be such a fine boy that peo- 
ple liked to look at him. He was strong for 
his years and had a beautiful face. 
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He liked to sing and to play upon the 
harp. He took his harp with him when he 
went to watch the sheep. 

In time he became a fine harper and often 
played for people who liked music. 

Among these people was King Saul, who 
became a friend to David. 

At times King SauFs mind seemed to he 
troubled. He could not be bright and cheerful. 

Whenever Saul felt this way, David was 
sent for to play upon the harp for him. 

This would soothe and comfort him. 

After the death of Saul, David became king. 

While he was king he played upon the 
harp and sang psalms of thanksgiving. 

He tried to make his people like music. 

To do this he divided his people into 
classes. Some played on harps, others played 
on lutes, and others on trumpets. 

He gathered together many singers. They 
sang psalms and chanted the praise of God. 

Some of these psalms may be found in the 
Bible and in your prayer books. 
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THOUGHTS FOR THE DAY 

rise always serve death 

rest guide lead stray 

I must pray to God in the morning when I 
rise, and at night when I go to rest. 

God, keep me safe from every harm. 
Teach me to be good and kind. 

May I love and serve Thee always. 

Guide my young steps in Thy law. 

All Thy ways are sweet and true and right. 

Lead me in Thy paths, and let me not stray 
from Thee. 

In life, in death, young or old, I wish to be 
Thy child. 

Thou hast made me. I am Thine. 

1 wish to love Thee, God, and I need Thy 
help at all times. 
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OUR LITTLE FRIENDS 

China sure rapped writing 

noise polite study Chinatown 



One, two, three, four, five little people 
standing in a row! 
Do you know these little people ? 
They are not white as we are. 
Their skin is yellow. 
They are very nice little boys and girls. 
Their people came from far-off China. 
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These little people live in a large city in 
our country. 

They live in Chinatown. 

Their dress is not like ours. 

It is very bright and pretty. 

You would like to see these boys and girls 
at play. 

The little boys and girls of Chinatown 
are very polite. 

I am sure you would like to see these 
boys and girls in their school. 

I know you would think it a strange place. 

Let us go to China and visit a school there. 

Now that we are in China we must be up 
early, because school begins before break- 
fast. 

We have just rapped on the door. 

Listen to the noise ! 

The children stop their noise as we enter. 
They stand and bow to us. 

They are very polite indeed. 

Now they sit on the floor and begin to 
study again. 
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The boys and girls study out loud iii school. 
This is the way they get their lessons. 

We should find it hard work to get our 
lessons in that way. 

Let us stay and see the little people write. 

They have brushes instead of pens. 

Are they going to paint their words? 

It looks as though they were. 

They make their writing look very beautiful. 

We praise their writing, and the children 
seem pleased. 

THE BELL OF ATRI 

town knight fine barked 

hung spent mended hanging 

A long time ago there lived a good king 
in a town named Atri. 

The king had put a large bell in the town 
hall. 

A long rope hung from the bell. 

"Now, if any one is wronged,'' said the 
king, **let him ring the bell." 
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In the same town there lived a knight. 
This knight, when he was young, spent his 
time in hunting. 

He had many fine horses and dogs. 

When he grew old, he sold all his horses 
but one. This was the horse he liked best. 

He began now to think of his gold. 

He would sit and think how to save it. 

One day he said, '* I do not need this old 
horse. 

*'He eats and eats, and I can get along 
without him. 

'' rU turn him out, and when I need him 
I can find him.'' 

The poor old horse went from one place to 
another. 

He was barked at by the dogs. He never 
knew where he could get anything to eat. 

He went from this place to that until one 
day he came to the town hall. 

He saw the bell rope hanging down. 

The rope was old and had been mended 
with a piece of vine. 
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The hungry horse began to eat the vine, 
and the bell began to ring. 

It rang and 
rang and rang. 

The people 
of the town 
came running. 

Who could 
be ringing the 
bell? 

" It is the 
knight's horse/' 
said one. 

**This poor 
old horse has 
worked hard. 

** In his old 
age he has to eat the vine on the bell rope/' 
said another. 

*' He needs help," said still another. 

'' Yes," said the king, '' send for his master, 
the knight." 

The master came. 
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''This is your old horse," said the king. 
"Why do you send him away now that be 
Isold? 

"This is the time you should look after 
him. He worked for you many years. 

'' He needs your care. You have no right 
to turn him away. 

" You must build a bam for him and feed 
him well. You must not forget the good he 
has done you.'' 



. THE LION 



teeth sharp fellow 

tuft prickle Daniel 

What a fine family ! 

Here are Father Lion, Mother Lion, and 
their three little cubs. 

Of what do these little cubs make you 
think? 

Yes, some cats belong to the same family 
as the lions. 

Father Lion is very large and strong. 
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Thk Lion and his Family 

He has very bright eyes. He has sharp teeth. 

See his large head and bushy mane. 

Mother Lion has no mane. 

"What do you see at the end of the lion's tail? 

Tes, it is a small tuft of long hair. 

This tuft was called a prickle by the people 
who lived long ago. 

Did you ever see a lion? 

Is he not a noble-looking fellow? 

The lion is a strong animal. 

Father Lion is so strong that he is some- 
times called the King of Beasts. Almost all 
other animals are afraid of him. 
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He can pick up a calf and carry it with 
ease. It is as easy for him to do this as it is 
for a cat to run off with a mouse. 

The cubs, when taken quite young, can be 
tamed. 

They must be treated very kindly and fed 
well. Then they will like their master. 

In olden times people used to fight lions. 
One king had six hundred lions at a fight in 
Rome. 

Here is a picture of Daniel in the lions' 
den. Your teacher will tell you the story. 
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THE BLESSED VIRGIN 

parents invited offered espoused 

service altar fifteen carpenter 



Long, long ago a little babe was born who 
was very dear in the eyes of God. She was a 
most holy babe. 

The child was named Mary. She after- 
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wards became the mother of our dear Lord. 
We call her the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

When Mary was three years old her father 
and mother took her to the temple in Jeru- 
salem. 

Some friends were invited to go with them. 

When they reached the temple they were 
met by the high priest. 

He blessed Mary and led her to the altar. 

Mary's parents offered her for the service 
of God. 

Then they left her in the temple and went 
away. 

She was now cared for by the holy women 
in the temple. 

As she grew older she spent much time in 
prayer. She worked hard for the temple. 

When Mary was about fifteen years old she 
left the temple to be espoused to Joseph, a 
carpenter. 

She had now a little home of her own to 
care for. She was very happy, and she did 
all that she could to make Joseph happy. 
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THE COW 




cream 


wanders lowing 


meadow 


tart 


blown showers 


pleasant 



The friendly cow all red and white, 

I love with all my heart. 
She gives me cream with all her might, 

To eat with apple tart. 

She wanders lowing here and there. 
And yet she cannot stray. 
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All in the pleasant open air, 
The pleasant light of day. 

And blown by all the winds that pass, 
And wet with all the showers, 

She walks among the meadow grass 
And eats the meadow flowers. 

— R. L. Stevenson. 



DRESS 

wear tucked waist shoes 

linen girdle sandal garments 

Long, long ago, people did not dress just as 
they do now. 

The children of the poor wore garments of 
coarse cloth. 

The garments of others were sometimes 
very beautiful. 

, They were made of fine linen or wool. The 
color was white, bright blue, or red. 

These beautiful shades of blue and red may 
often be seen in the pictures of those olden 
times. 
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All the garments were long, loose, and 
flowing. When the children wished to run, 
they tucked them under a girdle at the waist 

The children of rich parents often had 
pretty trimmings on their garments. 

They wore sandals instead of shoes. Tou 
can see in the picture that these sandals were 
not like those which children wear now. 

None of the little people then wore hats 
like yours. Can you tell what they did wear? 
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JOHN SMITH AND POCAHONTAS 
prisoner threw raised rushed uplifted 

Many years ago there was a brave man 
whose name was John Smith. He was one of 
the first white men to come to our country. 

One day, when he was in the woods, 
some Indians saw him and made him their 
prisoner. 

They took him to their king, who said that 
he must be put to death. 

A large stone was brought in, and Smith 
was made to lie down with his head on it. 

Two tall Indians stood near him with big 
clubs in their hands. The king and all his 
great men were looking on. 

When all was ready, the two tall Indians 
raised their clubs to strike their prisoner's 
head. 

Just then a pretty little Indian girl rushed 
in. She was the child of the king, and her 
name was Pocahontas. 
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She ran and threw herself between Smith 
and the uplifted clubs. 

" father, do not kill this poor man ! " she 
cried. ** He has done us no harm. We ought 
to be his friends." 

At first, the king did not know what to do. 
Then he told his men to lift the white man up 
and set him free. 

From that time Pocahontas was always the 
friend of the white men. 



THEY DIDN'T 


THINK 


• 


fond somebody 


floor 


fling 


half-grown supper 


safest 


caught 



Once a little turkey, 

Fond of her own way, 
Wouldn't ask the old ones 

Where to go or stay ; 
She siaid, '' Vm not a baby, 

Here I am half-grown ; 
Surely, I am big enough 

To run about alone I *' 
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Off she went, but somebody 

Hiding saw her pass ; 
Soon like snow her feathers 

Covered all the grass. 
So she made a supper 

For a sly young mink, 
'Cause she was so headstrong 

That she wouldn't think. 

Once there was a robin 
Lived outside the door, 

Who wanted to go inside 
And hop upon the floor. 
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" Oh, no," said the mother, 

** You must stay with me ; 
Little birds are safest 

Sitting in a tree." 

"I don't care," said robin, 

And gave his tail a fling, 
" I don't think the old folks 

Know quite everything." 
Down he flew, and kitty caught him, 

Before he'd time to blink. 
" Oh," he cried, '* I'm sorry, 

But I didn't think." 

— Ph(ebb Cart. 



HOW THEY WENT TO BETHLEHEM 

railroads person stable shelter 

hotels traveler donkey manger 

Bethlehem is a town not far from Jeru- 
salem. It is sometimes called the city of 
David. 

Long ago, when Joseph and Mary went to 
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Bethlehem, traveling was not so easy as it is 
now. There were no railroads. There were 
no hotels like ours. 

The best a traveler could do was to ride on 
the back of a camel or a horse or a donkey. 
Most travelers had to walk. 

If a person were going very far, he carried 
his food, and sometimes a bottle of water. 
For water was often scarce on the road. 

People living near the wayside were very 
kind to strangers. They often invited travel- 
ers to stay over night with them. 

Sometimes the travelers and their beasts 
slept on the ground by the roadside. 

When Joseph and Mary went down to 
Bethlehem, there were along the road a few 
places for travelers to stop and rest. 

Here they were given neither food nor bed, 
but only shelter for the night. 

These places, or inns, as they were called, 
were found mostly in the towns. There was 
one in Bethlehem. Joseph and Mary stopped 
there and asked for shelter. 
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No Room in thb Inn 

But there was no room, that night, in the 
inn itself, and so they had to go to the 
stable. 

There the dear little Jesus was bom. 

His mother wrapped him up and laid him 
in the manger. 

Then some shepherds, who had been watch- 
ing their sheep outside of Bethlehem, came to 
adore the Holy Babe. 
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THE BIKTH 




swaddling 


flock fear 


tidings 


briffhtness 


shone behold 


Saviour 



And she brought forth her firstborn son, 
and wrapped him up in swaddling clothes, 
and laid him in a manger ; because there was 
no room for them in the inn. 

And there were in the same country shep- 
herds watching, and keeping the night watches 
over their flock. 

And behold, an angel of the Lord stood by 
them, and the brightness of God shone round 
about them ; and they feared with a great 
fear. 

And the angel said to them: Fear not; 
for behold, I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, that shall be to all the people : 

For this day is born to you a Saviour, who 
is Christ the Lord, in the city of David. 

— Luke ii. 7-11. 
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HOW THE TIME GOES 
Sixty seconds make a minute — 
How much good can I do in it ? 
Sixty minutes make an hour — 
All the good that's in my power. 

Twenty-four hours make a day, 
Time for work and sleep and play ; 
In every week are seven days 
To do God's will and sing His praise. 

Days three hundred sixty-five 
Make a year in which to strive. 
Things right and good each day I'll do, 
That I may grow up wise and true. 
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FRITZ AND GRETCHEN 

I 

ocean shaped cookies parlor 

forests Germany squares shapes 



Fritz and Gretchen are two little children. 

They live across the ocean in a country 
called Germany. 

They are always very happy when Christ- 
mas comes. 

They know that Santa Claus will visit 
them and leave some gifts for them. 
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As Christmas draws near, many little pine 
trees are brought in from the forests. 

They are fastened in wooden tubs and 
placed on the streets for sale. 

In Germany almost every family has a 
Christmas tree. 

Fritz and Gretchen like to visit the shops 
at this time of year, and see the windows full 
of beautiful things. 

The day before Christmas is a busy one. 

All day the father is going in and out. The 
mother looks after the baking. Only think 
of the good things there will be to eat. 

Fritz and Gretchen like the Christmas 
cakes and cookies. 

These cookies are made in all sorts of 
shapes. They are shaped like squares, stars, 
animals, and even men, women, and children. 

Gretchen helps whenever she can. So does 
Fritz. Gretchen rubs the brass candlesticks 
until they shine. Fritz helps her carry them 
to the parlor. 

They are so happy they cannot sit still. 
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n 

twigs center sword bunch 

switch table cunning happiness 

How the children long for night to come. 

They cannot eat nor play, 

Santa Claus, with his great bag and bunch 
of twigs, has visited their home- 
Did he leave a switch ? 

No, he found that Fritz and Gretchen had 
been good little children. 

Nuts from the big bag are left for them. 

They know there is something nice on the 
tree, but what is it ? 

At last a little bell rings and the doors are 
opened. 

In rush the happy children. 

There, on a long table in the center of the 
parlor, stands the Christmas tree. 

Every branch holds its tiny candle shining 
like a star. 

Golden fruits are hanging among the dark 
green branches. 
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On the white-covered table are laid a sword 
for Fritz, a big doll and a cunning little work- 
box for Gretchen. 

All the family gather around the tree and 
sing ** Holy Night/^ 



Then the father tells the story of the Christ 
Child, who was born so many years ago. 

The gifts are taken oflF the tree. Each child 
gives some present to father and mother, and 
so they learn the happiness of giving. 
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A CHRISTMAS CHANT 

mirtli tearful joyous curly 

vast hurry quaffing coyly 

Little ones so merry 

Bedclothes coyly lift, 
And, in such a hurry, 

Prattle *^ Christmas giftl " 

Little heads so curly, 
Knowing Christmas laws, 

Peep out very early 
For old '' Santa Claus." 

Little eyes are laughing 
O'er their Christmas toys. 

Older ones are quaffing 
Cups of Christmas joys. 

Hearts are joyous, cheerful, 

Faces all are gay ; 
None are sad and tearful 

On bright Christmas Day. 
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One vast wave of gladness 
Sweeps its world-wide way, 

Drowning every sadness 
On this Christmas Day. 

Merry, merry Christmas, 
Haste around the earth; 

Merry, merry Christmas, 
Scatter smiles and mirth. 

Merry, merry Christmas 

Be to one and all ! 
Merry, merry Christmas, 

Enter hut and hall. 

Merry, merly Christmas, 
Be to rich and poor I 
. Merry, merry Christmas, 
Stop at every door. 

Merry, merry Christmas, 
Fill each heart with joy I 

Merry, merry Christmas, 
To each girl and boy. 

— Father Eyak. 
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THE NEW YEAR 



sighing 


hearty 


sendeth 


striving 


thriving 

A year to be glad in, 
Not to be sad in ; 
A year to live in, 
To gain and give in ; 
A year for trying 
And not for sighing. 


lendeth 



A year for striving 
And hearty thriving ; 
A bright New Year, 
Oh, hold it dear; 
For God who sendeth, 
He only lendeth. 
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FLAX 

hillside pure cords Jewish 

topped. mostly twisted finest 

A long time ago a little plant was seen 
growing wild on the hillside. 

It had small leaves and they 
grew far apart. 

The stem was topped with 
pretty blue flowers. 
It w as a flax plant 
It was not long before people 
found that plants of this kind 
could be used by them. 

About this time lines and 
nets for fishing were needed. 
Wild animals had to be caught, and many 
could be caught in nets. 

Jugs and jars had to be carried from place 
to place, and strong cords were needed for 
carrying them. 

How should these nets and cords be made? 
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People soon learned that the bark of the 
flax could be easily twisted into fibers, or 
threads. 

From these they could make their cords 
and nets. 

Later the plant became still more useful, 
for people made cloth from its fibers. 

Up to that time the skins of animals had 
been used mostly for clothing. 

We read in the Bible that nearly all the 
people of Egypt wore linen. 

The priests almost always wore pure linen 
garments. 

We also read in the Bible that the Jewish 
women were beautiful spinners. 

The finest laces and garments for the rich, 
and also the robes for the priests, were spun 
by them from the flax. 

Flax is now grown in many countries of 
the world. 

Our linen clothes, like those of long ago, 
are made from its fibers. But do you sup- 
pose the cloth is spun in the same way? 
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FROM THE FLAX FLOWER 

breeze cottage yield shimmer 

peasant slender woof shining 

Oh, the little flax flower I 

It groweth on a hill, 
And be the breeze awake or 'sleep 

It never standeth still. 
It groweth, and it groweth fast ; 

One day it is a seed, 
And then a little grassy blade 

Scarce better than a weed ; 
But then out comes the flax flower, 

As blue as is the sky ; 
And '' Tis a dainty little thing,'' 

We say, as we go by. 

Ah I 'tis a goodly little thing; 

It groweth for the poor. 
And many a peasant blesses it 

Beside his cottage door. 
He thinketh how those slender stems 

That shimmer in the sun 
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Are rich for him in web and woof, 

And shortly shall be spun. 
He thinketh how those slender flowers 

Of seed will yield him store ; 
And sees in thought his next year's crop 

Blue shining round his door. 

— Maby Howitt. 



A CONVERSATION 
A Review Lesson 

Mary. Have you ever seen a temple, Nelly? 

Nelly. No, I have not, but I have seen a 
picture of one. I have read the story of 
Solomon's temple, too. 

Mary. Oh, yes, so have I. I can tell some 
of that story. My mother told the story of 
David to me. I can say one of his psalms. 

Ned. Wouldn't you like to see a lute, a 
horn, or a trumpet? 

John. Yes, I would. 

Ned. I have seen pictures of them. 

Mary. In what book were the pictures? 
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Ned. I cannot remember the name of the 
book now, but it is a book which people use 
when they want to know what a word means. 

Mary. I thank you for telling me. I will 
try to find that book. I should like to see 
those pictures, and then I have a word of 
which I should like to know the meaning. 

Robert. What is the word? Maybe I can 
tell you. 

Mary. The word is fiber. 

Robert. Oh, yes. I know that word. Fiber 
means thread. You know we have read about 
the fibers of the flax and the palm. Some 
fibers are coarse and some are fine. 

Mary. I remember now about that lesson. 
It told about the Jewish women spinning 
beautiful garments from the fibers of the flax. 

John. Yes, the most beautiful laces are 
made from flax fibers. Strong nets and cords 
are sometimes made from flax fibers. 

Nelly. I have heard that they make cords 
and ropes from the fibers of the palm. 

Mary. Yes, the palm is a very useful tree. 
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Robert. I should like to know where they 
get the palm fans. 

John. Palm fans are made from the leaves 
of the palm tree. 

Mary. What else do we get from the palm 
tree? 

John. We get some of our dates from a 
kind of palm tree. The sap of the date palm 
is as good as milk to drink. 

Nelly. I suppose in olden times people who 
were traveling were glad to find a palm tree. 

Ned. It must have been hard to travel in 
those days. 

Mary. Indeed it must have been hard. 
There were no railroads. There was little 
in the way of comfort for those who had to 
journey from one place to another. 

Ned. Just think of having to carry one's 
clothes and food and water. 

John. Yes, and think of haying to ride for 
days on the backs of camels or horses. 

Mary. The thing I should dislike would be 
to sleep under some tree by the roadside. 
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John. People didn't always have to do this. 
There were inns in which they could sleep. 

Nelly. You remember that our Lord was 
born in the stable of one of those inns. 

Mary. Yes, there was no room in the inn 
that night for His dear mother. 

John. This stable was in Bethlehem. 

Ned. Is Bethlehem near Jerusalem? 

John. Yes, it is only a few miles from 
Jerusalem. It is sometimes called the city 
of David. 

Robert. Oh, I remember. It was in Jeru- 
salem that Solomon's temple was built. 



TINY THREADS 

Tiny threads make up the web, 
Little acts make up life's span ; 
Would you ever happy be 
Spin then rightly while you can. 
When the web is broken, quite 
Too late then to spin it right. 
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THE GRAPEVINE 

vineyard raisins tendrils clusters 

medicine women neighborhood wrinkle 

Come, children, let us look at this picture. 

Have you ever seen women dressed like 
these ? 

Look at their wooden shoes. See their 
head coverings. 

These women live far across the ocean in a 
country where many grapevines grow. They 
are grape pickers. 

All day long they work in the vineyards, 
gathering the bunches or clusters of ripe 
grapes. 

In some vineyards the grapevines are 
trained to grow over wooden supports only 
two or three feet high. 

The pickers must bend down to reach the 
grapes. Sometimes they become very tired. 

The women in this picture, however, look 
quite happy. 

Perhaps their day's work is done and they 
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are going home to rest all through the pleasant 
evening. 

Once I heard a story of a man who owned 
a vineyard. Whenever the boys of the neigh- 
borhood passed through, he made them hold 
their hands high over their heads. 

Do you know why? 

The people of long ago used every part of 
the grapevine. 

They pressed the grapes and made wine as 
we do now. 

They used the sap of the vines for medicine. 

Do you know what raisins are? 

They are dried grapes. When grapes are 
dried, they wrinkle up. Then they are packed 
away as raisins. 

Not all grapes will make good raisins. 

The next time you see a grapevine, look at 
the little tendrils on the stem. 

They are really little helpers. They reach 
out and wind around anything they can get 
hold of. They hold the vine up while it 
climbs. 
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DAISY STARS 




dark 


lawn 


throw 


daisies 


lovely 


spark 



Such darling little daisies, 

Are shining on the lawn, 
They look as if the little stars 

Had fallen down at dawn. 

I wonder if the angels, 

Who live in heaven so high, 

Throw down these little stars for me 
Out of the morning sky. 

If I look up to heaven. 
At night when it is dark, 

I see, oh, such a number there, 
Each like a tiny spark. 

But in the lovely morning. 

When I get out of bed, 
I see the darling daisies here 

Down in the lawn instead. 
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DOVES AND PIGEONS 

Noe spoken evening owners 

pigeon olive oflFering messages 

In many places in the Bible we read of 
the dove or pigeon. Perhaps no other bird 
is spoken of so often. 

We read that Noe sent out a dove from 
the ark. It came back, not having found a 
place on which to rest. 

He put out his hands and caught it, and 
kept it for seven days. 

He then sent it out again. It came back 
in the evening of that day and brought olive 
leaves in its mouth. 

Then Noe knew that the water was being 
dried up upon the land. 

He waited another seven days and sent the 
dove out the third time. This time it did not 
return. 

The dove is a clean bird. In the Law of 
Moses it was called a pure bird. 
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The Hebrews used it as an oflfering for sin 
in the temple. 

People who lived a long way from the tem- 
ple found it hard 
to cany these 
birds with them. 

To such peo- 
ple doves were 
sometimes sold 
at the temple. 

In some coun- 
tries there are 
many tame 
doves. Their 
owners make 
little houses for 
them to build 
their nests in. 

The poorer people sometimes let the doves 
come into their own rooms and build their 
nests there. 

Pigeons are sometimes used to carry mes- 
sages from one place to another. 
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BED IN SUMMER 

In winter I get up at night 
And dress by yellow candle-light. 
In summer, quite the other way, 
I have to go to bed by day. 

I have to go to bed and see 
The birds still hopping on the tree, 
Or hear the grown-up people's feet 
Still going past me in the street. 

And does it not seem hard to you, 
When all the sky is clear and blue. 
And I should like so much to play. 
To have to go to bed by day ? 

— Robert Louis STsyBNSON. 
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THE DONKEY 




cousins 


urge stupid 


burdens 


patient 


goad treated 


heavy 



Look at the old man in the picture. He is 
seated on a donkey. 
The donkey is sometimes called the ass. 



As you see, the donkey is not a handsome 
animal. 

Some of his cousins run wild and are quite 
good-looking. Many of them are pure white. 
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Their ears are shorter and rounder than his. 

They have more slender limbs and a finer 
form than he has. 

Donkeys are very patient animals. They 
work very hard. 

People say that they are stupid, but this is 
not always so. They are not so stupid as 
people sometimes think. Some of them are 
quite bright and quick. 

They have their likes and dislikes. They 
do not like to ^ross a small stream, but they 
like very much to lie down and roll in the dust. 

They are often ill treated. 

Long ago, donkeys were used to carry heavy 
burdens. Yes, these burdens were heavy! 

Then, too, the donkeys sometimes carried 
men or women upon their backs. 

When men or women rode on their backs, 
a servant often followed and carried a long 
pole or staff. This staff was sharpened at one 
end and was used to urge or goad them on. 

Some donkeys are fast runners, and many 
are still used for riding in the Holy Land. 
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Painting by Sinkei 



THE THREE WISE MEN 

prophets rare guided presents 

Nativity really appeared soldiers 

A very long time ago there lived in Je- 
rusalem some good men who were called 
prophets. These prophets could foretell 
many things that were going to happen in 
the years to come. 

They told about the coming of Christ. They 



Digitized by 



Google 



128 SECOND YEAR 

said that when He was born a strange star 
would be seen in the sky. 

People watched for this star many years. 

At last, when Christ was born, it appeared 
in the sky, just as the prophets had said. 

Three Wise Men who lived in the East saw 
the star. They knew that it was the Star of 
the Nativity, as we now sometimes call it. 

They followed it, and it led them to Jeru- 
salem. 

Now, there was at that time a very bad 
king in Jerusalem whose name was Herod. 

When Herod was told about the new star 
in the sky, he was troubled. 

He sent for the three Wise Men and bade 
them find the Child and bring him word. 

Then they went on their way, and the star 
guided them as before. 

They had not gone far before the star stood 
still. It stood over a place in Bethlehem. 

There they found the holy Babe with His 
mother. They knew that this Babe was really 
the Christ 
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They knelt and adored Him. They brought 
Him oflferings of gold, and many rare and 
costly presents. 

The Wise Men did not return to Herod. 
They left Bethlehem by another way. 

After they had gone, an angel appeared to 
Joseph in a dream. The angel told him to go 
to Egypt with the Child and Mary His mother, 
for Herod would try to kill the holy Babe. 

Herod flew into a great rage when he found 
that the Wise Men did not come back to him. 

He called his soldiers together and told 
them to kill all the little baby boys who were 
two years old or younger. 



THE FLIGHT 

scarcely except spared aspen 

honored trembled Nazareth poplar 

Herod thought Jesus would surely be killed 
with all the other baby boys ; for his soldiers 
spared none except those who were older than 
two years. 

CATH. READERS 2d YR. 9 
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Joseph, however, lost no time in doing 
what the angel bade him. 

He told Mary of the angel's warning. 

That very night the Holy Family started 
oflF for Egypt. 

They had scarcely gone, when Herod's 
soldiers, came to Bethlehem and began their 
wicked work. 

The Holy Family had to travel many miles 
to get to Egypt. 

They did not ride on camels' backs as the 
Wise Men had done. 

Mary, with the holy Babe, rode on the back 
of an ass, but Joseph had to walk. Often 
Mary and Joseph had but little to eat. 

Often, too, they trembled with cold. 

There were but few inns along the way. 

Much of the road lay through the desert. 

Sometimes they found shelter under the 
poplar or aspen trees. 

Were these trees not honored ? 

At last they reached Egypt, where they 
lived for seven years. 
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At the end of that time, Herod died. The 
angel then appeared again to Joseph and told 
him to return. 

Joseph went back with Mary and the Child 
Jesus, and they lived in a little town called 
Nazareth. 

This is why you sometimes hear Christ 
called Jesus of Nazareth. 



JEWELS IN WINTER 

million twinkled outstretched 

diamonds jewel sunbeams 

A million little diamonds 

Twinkled on the trees ; 
And all the little maidens said, 

'' A jewel, if you please.'^ 

But while they held their hands 
outstretched, 

To catch the diamonds gay, 
A million little sunbeams came. 

And stole them all away. 
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OVER IN THE MEADOW 

I 
leaped muskrat dived 


sang 


toadie 


meadow rattles burrowed 



Over in the meadow, 

In the sand, in the sun, 
Lived an old mother toad 

And her little toadie one. 
" Wink ! " said the mother ; 

''I wink,'^ said the one: 
So she winked and she blinked 

In the sand, in the sun. 
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Over in the meadow, 

Where the stream runs bine, 
Lived an old mother fish 

And her little fishes two. 
'* Swim ! ^' said the mother ; 

'* We swim," said the two: 
So they swam and they leaped 

Where the stream runs blue. 



Over in the meadow. 

In a hole in a tree, 
» Lived a mother bluebir 

And her little birdiei 
'' Sing! " said the motl 

''We sing," said the 
So they sang, and were 

In the hole in the tr( 



Over in the meadow. 

In the reeds on the shore, 
Lived a mother muskrat 

And her little rattles four. 
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" Dive ! '^ said the mother ; 

*' We dive/' said the four : 
So they dived and they burrowed 

In the reeds on the shore. 



beehive 
cawed 




II 

chirp lizard basked 

cheery eight mossy 

Over in the meadow, 

In a snug beehive, 
Lived a mother honeybee 

And her little honeys five. 
Buzz I '^ said the mother ; 

'' We buzz,'' said the five : 
So they buzzed and they hummed 

In the snug beehive. 



Over in the meadow. 
In a nest built of sticks. 

Lived a black mother crow 
And her little crows six. 

"Caw ! " said the mother; 
** We caw," said the six: 
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So they cawed and they called 
In their nest built of sticks. 




Over in the meadow, 

Where the grass is so even, 
Lived a gay mother cricket 

And her little crickets seven. 
'* Chirp I '^ said the mother; 

'* We chirp,'' said the seven: 
So they chirped cheery notes 

In the grass soft and even. 



Over in the meadow, 

By the old mossy gate, 
Lived a brown mother lizard 

And her little lizards eight. 
*' Bask I " said the mother ; 

''We bask," said the eight: 
So they basked in the sun 

On the'old mossy gate. 
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lU 




croaked delve 


twelve 


plashed anties 


toiled 



Over in the meadow, 

Where the clear pools shine, 
Lived a green mother frog 

And her little froggies nine. 
" Croak 1 '' said the mother ; 

" We croak, " said the nine : 
So they croaked, and they plashed. 

Where the clear pools shine. 

Over in the meadow, 

In a sly little den. 
Lived a gray mother spider 

And her little spiders ten. 
" Spin I '^ said the mother ; 

"We spin,'' said the ten: 
So they spun lace webs 

In their sly little den. 

Over in the meadow, 
In the soft summer even, 
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Lived a mother firefly 

And her little flies eleven, 

'' Shine ! '^ said the mother ; 
*' We shine/' said the eleven 

So they shone like stars 
In the soft summer even. 





Over in the meadow, 

Where the men dig and delve, 
Lived a wise mother ant 

And her little anties twelve. 
''Toil!'' said the mother; 

" We toil," said the twelve : 
So they toiled, and were wise, 

Where the men dig and delve. 

— Olive A. Wadsworth. 



THE SEVEN SONS 

foolish quarrel untied 

single bundle mastered 

A farmer had seven sons who could never 
agree. He had often told them how foolish it 
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was to quarrel with one another, but they 
kept on and did not listen to his words. 

One day he called them before him, and 
showed them a bundle of sticks tied tightly 
together. 

''See which one of you can break this 
bundle," he said. 

Each one took the bundle in his hands, 
and tried his best to break it; but it was so 
strong that they could not even bend it. At 
last they gave it back to their father, and 
said: — 

''We cannot break it." 

Then he untied the bundle and gave a 
single stick to each of his sons. 

"Now see what you can do," he said. 

Each one broke his stick with great ease. 

"My sons," said the farmer, "you may 
learn a lesson from these sticks. If you will 
only stand together, you will be strong ; but 
if each one stands by himself, you will be 
weak and easily mastered." 
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EACH HAS SOMETHING GOOD 



In the South are birds and flowers ; 
There could I have happy hours. 

In the East is the great sea ; 
That is where I'd like to be. 
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In the West, are fields of wheat 
And corn for all of us to eat. 

North, South, East, and West — 
Each has something of the best. 



THREE LITTLE KITTENS 

soil tumbled dirty 

cornstalk scampered lapped 



Three little kittens went out one morning 
to play. They were neat and clean, for they 
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had just been washed. They had eaten their 
breakfast, too, and felt very happy. 

This morning they had great sport while 
playing in the garden. They scampered up 
and down the trees like squirrels. Then they 
tumbled over and over on the soft grass. 

At last one of them spied a cornstalk 
waving in the garden, and thought it would 
be fun to catch the long leaves. 

But there the ground was wet, and the gar- 
dener had been turning over the soil. 

Poor little kittens! Down went the soft 
white paws into the black wet earth. 

Daisy saw the three naughty kittens from 
the window, and running to the door called, 
** Kitty, kitty, kitty ! '' 

Back came the three little kittens, looking 
really timid and dirty. 

Daisy felt sorry for them. She brought 
some water and helped them to wash. 

She gave them some fresh, sweet milk, and 
they lapped it as if they were starved. 

Then she told them a pretty story. 



Digitized by 



Google 



SECOND YEAR 148 

THE STORY 

Three little kittens lost their mittens, 
And they began to cry, 
'* mother dear, 
We very much fear 
That we have lost our mittens/' 

'' Lost your mittens ! 

You naughty kittens ! 
Then you shall have no pie. 

Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow. 
No, you shall have no pie. 

Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow/' 

The three little kittens found their mittens, 
And they began to cry, 
" mother dear, 
See here, see here ! 
See ! we have found our mittens." 

*' Put on your mittens. 
You silly kittens, 
And you may have some pie." 



Digitized by 



Google 



144 SECOND YEAR 

*'Pur-r, pur-r, pur-r, 
Oh, let us have some pie. 
Pur-r, pur-r, pur-r/' 

The three little kittens put on their mittens, 
And soon ate up the pie. 
" mother dear, 
We greatly fear 
That we have soiled our mittens." 

" Soiled your mittens I 
Tou naughty kittens I" 
Then they began to sigh, 
" Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow," 

The three little kittens washed their mittens, 
And hung them out to dry ; 

*' mother dear. 

Do you not hear. 
That we have washed our mittens ?" 

''Washed your mittens! 
Oh, you're good kittens. 
But I smell a rat close by ; 

Hush ! hush I mee-ow, mee-ow ! " 
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LITTLE MEENAH 

I 

landed freeze garnet remarks 

different ornaments beads traveled 

Meenah came 
from a country 
across the sea. 

She came with 
her parents on a 
big ship. 

It took them 
just twelve days 
to cross the 
water. 

They landed in 
a large city, and 
the next morn- 
ing they started 
on their way to 
their new home 
in the West. 

GATH. READERS — 2d YR. — 10 
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They would ride neariy three days on a 
train. This was very strange to them, for in 
their country they had traveled by boat. They 
had never needed to take a train. 

Meenah was very lonesome. She wished to 
see her little friends in her own far-away land. 

How tired she was, too ! She did not like 
to travel in this way. 

She was tired riding, and, whenever the 
train stopped for some time, she would go 
out and look around. 

People stared at her. They wondered where 
she had come from. 

Her dress was so different from theirs. It 
was nearly winter and her arms were bare. 

Her snow-white cap and her gold orna- 
ments made people stop to look at her. 

They admired the pretty garnet beads 
around her neck and the bright blue apron 
reaching almost down to her wooden shoes. 
These things told that Meenah had come 
from another country. 

'' Who is she ? Isn't she pretty ? I should 
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think she would freeze ! Her feet must be 
tired carrying those big shoes ! " 

These and many other remarks were passed. 





n 




Holland 


watchmen 


canals 


mountains 


windmills 


frozen 



dikes 
tulips 

Could Meenah have understood what the 
people said, she would have answered, *' I am 
a little Dutch girl. 

''I came from Holland. It is a low land. 
I saw no mountains nor hills there. 

*' Our country has great walls built to keep 
out the sea. These walls are called dikes. 

'' Sometimes you will find trees growing on 
the top of them. 

*' Watchmen guard the dikes night and day 
to see that the sea does not break through. 
At one time, when the sea broke through, 
many people were drowned. 

*' All over Holland are canals. Windmills 
may be seen pumping the water from the 
land into the canals. 
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" Much of the travel in Holland is done by 
boat. In winter, when the canals are frozen, 
people skate from one place to another. 

''No, I do not wear my wooden shoes all 



the time. I never wear them in the house. 
I leave them at the door when I enter. 

''These shoes are not heavy. I always 
wear them in the garden and meadows. My 
garden was one large bed of tulips." 
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THE MONTHS 

January April July October 

February May August November 

March June September December 

January brings the snow ; 
Makes the feet and fingers glow. 

February brings the rain ; 
Thaws the frozen pond again. 

March brings wind so cold and chill ; 
Drives the cattle from the hill. 

April brings us sun and showers, 
And the pretty wild-wood flowers. 

May brings grass and leafy trees, 
Waving in each gentle breeze. 
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June brings roses, fresh and fair, 
And the cherries, ripe and rare. 



July brings the greatest heat, 
Cloudless skies and dusty street. 

August brings the golden grain ; 
Harvest time begins again. 

Mild September brings us more 
Fruit and grain, for winter store. 

Brown October brings the last 

Of ripening gifts, from summer past. 

Dull November brings the blast ; 

Down from the trees the leaves fall fast. 



Cold December ends the rhyme 

With blazing fires and Christmas time. 
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HOME, SWEET HOMEl 

•Mid pleasures and palaces 

Though we may roam, 
Be it ever so humble, 

There's no place like home I 
A charm from the skies 

Seems to hallow us there, 
Which, seek through the world, 

Is ne'er met with elsewhere. 

Home, home, sweet home ! 

There's no place like home ! 

— John Howard Payne. 
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STORKS 
slender harmful repair tidy 

chimney insects weaker northern 



Are not these strange-looking birds ? 

Their legs are long and slender. Their 
bills, too, are very long. 

Their nest is made of sticks and straw. It 
is on the top of a chimney. 
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These birds are called storks. They live in 
countries very far from here. 

The children of those countries are happy 
when storks come and build nests near their 
homes. They are kind to the strange-looking 
birds and try to keep them from harm. 

They know that the storks will be of great 
use. For these birds will keep the fields and 
gardens clear of snakes, mice, and harmful 
insects. 

In some places where storks live there is 
scarcely a mouse or an insect to be found. 

Storks are very kind to one another. 

It is said that sometimes, when they have 
to fly very far, they help one another. 

The weaker ones, when they become tired, 
rest their necks on the backs of those that 
are larger and stronger. 

When winter comes, all the storks fly away 
to a warmer country, far, far to the south. 
They fly in the daytime and rest at night. 

In the spring they come back again to their 
northern homes. 
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They then repair their old nests or build 
new ones. Some build them in trees, some 
like best to have them on the roofs or chim- 
neys of houses. 

They are good housekeepers, and their nests 
are always tidy and clean. 

Storks are not all of the same color. Some 
are much handsomer than others. 

A pure white stork with red bill and long, 
slender legs is a very pretty picture when 
seen standing in a green meadow. 

In the Holy Land where our Lord once 
lived there are many storks. 

The children in that country love them and 
sometimes call them the holy birds. 



TWO GOOD DINNERS 
A Lesson to be read at Sight 

Fox. Well, Mr. Stork, I was out last night 
and brought home something for a good dinner. 

Stork. What do you call a good dinner, Mr* 
Fox ? Do you think I would like it ? 
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Fox. Come to my house this evening and 
dine with me. Then you can see for yourself. 

Stork. I thank you; you are very kind. 
At what time do you dine? 

Fox. At five o'clock, if it pleases you. 

Stork. Oh, yes. I shall be glad. I know 
I shall enjoy eating with you. 

[The stork did nothing all day but think of 
the good dinner he hoped to get. He was 
very hungry, and could hardly wait. At five 
o'clock he went to the fox's house.] 

Stork. Am I too early, Mr. Fox ? 

Fox. Oh, no, Mr. Stork! Dinner is just 
ready. Please sit down at the table. I am 
so glad that you came. 

[The stork sat down. The fox made haste 
and brought in the food. It was nothing but 
chicken soup in very shallow dishes.] 

The poor stork tried to eat. But, with his 
slender bill, he could not get even a taste. 

The fox lapped very fast, and soon both 
dishes were empty and clean. 

" Would you like some more? " asked the fox. 
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'' If you please, Mr. Fox/^ said the stork. 
[Then the fox brought other dishes ; but all 
were as shallow as the first, and there was 
nothing but soup. The stork was indeed very 

hungry, but he 
could not get a 
drop into his 
mouth.] 

Fox. Well, Mr. 
Stork, I hope you 
have enjoyed your- 
self. Tou now 
know what kind 
of dinners I call 
good, don't you? 

Stork. Well, yes, 
I think I do. And 
now let me invite 
you to dine with me some day. 

Fox. Thank you. I shall be glad to do so. 
Stork. When can you best come ? 
Fox. Let me see. Well, I think that per- 
haps Monday will be the best day for me. 
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Stork. Very well! Come on Monday. I 
shall be much pleased to see you then. 

[On Monday the fox went down to the stork's 
house. He looked his best in his fine brown 
coat and white vest. 

The stork made 
haste to serve the 
dinner. The food 
was in bottles with 
long necks. The 
fox could see it, 
but he could not 
reach it through 
the slim necks of 
the bottles.] 

Stork. Please to 
help yourself, Mr. 
Fox. 

Fox. Thank you. But how can I ? 

Stork. I will show you. It is very easy. 

[Then the cunning bird put his long, slender 
bill into the long, slender neck of each bottle, 
and ate as much as he wished.] 
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THE BOYHOOD OF JESUS 

After the Holy Family came back from 
Egypt, they lived in the town of Nazareth. 

There Joseph worked as a carpenter. 

Mary cared for the Child Jesus and did all 
that she could to make Joseph happy. 

In those days many people went every year 
to Jerusalem. They went to the great feasts 
that were held in the temple. 

The Child Jesus soon grew to be a strong 
and noble boy. When he was twelve years 
old his mother and Joseph took him with 
them to the feast at Jerusalem. 

When the feast was x)ver, they started to 
go home again to Nazareth. 

They had gone some distance when Mary 
missed Jesus. Where could he be ? 

They went back to the city to look for him. 
They searched for three long days. 

At last they found him in the temple. He 
was talking with the priests and other wise 
men. And all wondered at his great wisdom. 
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FOXES AMONG THE VINES 


swift 


chase tender 


fifth 


whines meddles 



Among my tender vines I spy 
A little fox named ** By and by/' 

Then set upon him quick, I say, 

The swift young hunter *' Right away/' 

Around each tender vine I plant, 
I find the little fox ^^ I can't." 

Then, fast as ever hunter ran. 

Chase him with bold and brave ** I can." 

*' No use trying " is among my vines ; 
I hear him as he lags and whines. 

Then drive him low and drive him high, 
With the good hunter named '' FU try." 

Then among the vines in my small lot 
Comes another fox named **I forgot." 

Then drive him back to his own den 
With your good gun '* FU not forget again." 
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The fifth small fox that meddles there 
Among my vines is '* I don't care/^ 

Then send '' I'm sorry," the hunter true, 
To chase him* from the vines and you. 

— Old Rhyme. 



STARS ARE OVERHEAD 

Whether fair, whether foul, 

Be it wet or dry. 
Cloudy time or shiny time, 

The sun is in the sky. 

Gloomy night, pleasant night, 

Be it glad or dread, 
Cloudy time or shiny time, 

Stars are overhead. 

CATH. READERS 2d YR. 11 
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THE VINE AND THE OAK 

support scarlet hardy union 

height solid rough berries 

A vine was growing beside a hardy oak. 

It had just reached 
that height at which 
it needed support. 

'' Oak/' said the 
vine, "I am weak.'' 

'*I am strong," an- 
swered the oak. 

*'Bend your trunk 
so that you may hold 
me up," said the 
vine. 

"I am strong and 

I will hold you up," 

said the oak, "but I 

am too large and too 

solid to bend. I will be glad to help you, but 

you must cling to me. 
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"Put your arms around me, my pretty 
vine. I will support you even if you wish to 
climb as high as the clouds. 

" While I thus hold you up, you shall make 
my rough trunk beautiful with your bright 
green leaves and scarlet berries. 

**We were made by the Master of Life to 
grow together. By our union the weak shall 
give beauty to the strong and the strong shall 
give help to the weak.'' 



THE LEGEND OF LITTLE HERMAN 
shrine recline statue innocence 

Little Herman, every morning. 
Went to church to Mary's shrine 

There to see the Infant Jesus 
In his mother's arms recline. 

And he came one morning early 
With an apple in his hands. 

Golden colored, cheeks of roses, — 
On his toes he stretching stands. 
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Reaching up towards Mary's statue — 
" What an apple, Mother 1 Look I 

Take/^ he says ; ** give it to Jesus^' 
And the Blessed Virgin took. 



Smiling sweetly, she to Jesus 

Gave the gift of innocence. 
And the heart of little Herman 

Throbbed with joy when going thence. 
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FLAG DAY 




spangled 


England widow 


scissors 


banner 


sewed perfect 


finished 



srI 



One morning some boys and girls were 
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talking about the star-spangled banner. 
They wondered whether it was a song or a 
flag. " We'll ask and find out," said a bright 
little fellow. 

James. Is the " Star-Spangled Banner " a 
song? 

Mary. Yes, it is the name of a song 
written about our flag. You know we call 
our flag the star-spangled banner. 

Ned. No, I didn't know that, Mary. 

Mary. Our first flag was made a long time 
before the song called the '' Star-Spangled 
Banner'' was written. The people of that 
time said, '* Now that we are a union of 
thirteen states we must have a flag for ovir 
Union." 

They said, too, that the flag of the United 
States should be thirteen stripes, by turns 
red and white. The union should be thirteen 
white stars in a blue field. 

That was the way our first flag looked. There 
is a story that it was made by Betsey Eoss. 

James. Who was Betsey Ross ? 
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Mary. She was a widow. She sewed well 
and had many friends who wished td help 
her. It is said that George Washington asked 
her to make the flag. 

** I do not know that I can make it, but I 
shall be glad to try/' said Mrs. Ross. 

Washington then drew the flag for her. 
While Washington was drawing the flag Mrs. 
Ross took her scissors and a small piece of 
paper. With one clip of her scissors she 
made a perfect five-pointed star. 

Those who saw it were much pleased, for 
they thought the five-pointed star more beauti- 
ful than the six-pointed star of England. 

In three days Betsey Ross had finished the 
first flag of the United States. At least, such 
is the story that I have heard. 

James. How many stars are there now ? 

Ned. I know. There are just as many stars 
as there are states. Every time the people 
make a new state a new star is added to our 
own red, white, and blue. 

Do you know how many states there are ? 
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THE BOYHOOD OF JESUS 

After the Holy Family came back from 
Egypt, they lived in the town of Nazareth. 

There Joseph worked as a carpenter. 

Mary cared for the Child Jesus and did all 
that she could to make Joseph happy. 

In those days many people went every year 
to Jerusalem. They went to the great feasts 
that were held in the temple. 

The Child Jesus soon grew to be a strong 
and noble boy. When he was twelve years 
old his mother and Joseph took him with 
them to the feast at Jerusalem. 

When the feast was x)ver, they started to 
go home again to Nazareth. 

They had gone some distance when Mary 
missed Jesus. Where could he be ? 

They went back to the city to look for him. 
They searched for three long days. 

At last they found him in the temple. He 
was talking with the priests and other wise 
men. And all wondered at his great wisdom. 
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Our fathers' God, to Thee, 
Author of Liberty, 

To Thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by Thy might, 

Great God, our King. 



GOD'S LOVE 

My God 1 how wonderful Thou art, 

Thy Majesty how bright. 
How beautiful Thy Mercy Seat 

In depths of burning light I 

Tet I may love Thee too, Lord I 

Almighty as Thou art, 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 

The love of my poor heart. 

No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 

With me, Thy sinful child. 

—Father Fabeb. 
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FOXES AMONG THE VINES 

swift chase tender 

fifth whines meddles 

Among my tender vines I spy 
A little fox named ** By and by." 

Then set upon him quick, I say, 

The swift young hunter '' Right away." 

Around each tender vine I plant, 
I find the little fox '^ I can't." 

Then, fast as ever hunter ran, 

Chase him with bold and brave '' I can." 

'* No use trying " is among my vines ; 
I hear him as he lags and whines. 

Then drive him low and drive him high, 
With the good hunter named '* I'll try." 

Then among the vines in my small lot 
Comes another fox named **I forgot." 

Then drive him back to his own den 
With your good gun '' Til not forget again.'' 
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The fifth small fox that meddles there 
Among my vines is ** I don't care/^ 

Then send *' I'm sorry," the hunter true, 
To chase him from the vines and you. 

— Old Rhyme. 



STARS ARE OVERHEAD 

Whether fair, whether foul, 

Be it wet or dry, 
Cloudy time or shiny time. 

The sun is in the sky. 

Gloomy night, pleasant night, 

Be it glad or dread. 
Cloudy time or shiny time, 

Stars are overhead. 

CATH. READERS 2d YR. 11 
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